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U THE COSSACK

/

AN ADVENTURE ON THE ROUT
By WinLras Moy

(e vt et et g el e e e g g g
oy rights), 1495 1
The first tidings of the war (n Corea reached
me on the eve of my proposed departure from
Trkutsk thelving metropolin of castern
Bibwrin. [ had stopped off for a couple of
days an my way lo Viadivo tok. where 1 in-
tendid 1o a ook the great Trans-
siberinn and then return bome by a
Paclfi
Hul of
strugele between two stuch natlons as China
tompled me wter my plans,
roftection 1 hit upon
feasibie Thin
with or under |
heavy mall

have at
raflroad

stoamship
th witnessing o

Hiw prospect

and Japin
and nfter soveral hoors'
a nchome that
nothing lexs than to travel
the protection of the Russian
which 1 knew wias disputehed south to 'eking
every furtnight. Though the Journey wa= n
rugeed and wearisome of than
1.000 miles, offered many inducements In
the way of woonery and  curious stopping
places. Morcover, so great I the respect tolt
by the wild Mongols of the desert for
ruters of Axia that a Russian mall eart was
never known to e molested, Onee at Peking |
I wouwld be all right, for ol friend -fl
mine was artillery instructor In the Chinese
army.

1 slept over the question that night and
the morning found me declded 1 pasted off
to the residence of the governor general of
the provines, to whom | had previously de- |
Hyvered letters fntroduction from mulial
friends at St, Potersburg, and as & resull of
that Interview the next morning but oneg saw
me riding out of Irkulsk on the back of a
wiry-looking mule, with my scanty belong-
Ings pucked I the saddlebags. At o distanee
of o few warda 1 was preceded by the
Russiun mail eart, which was simply a box-
like arrangement on two wheels, deawn by a
pair of stordy and oft-tried oamels The
driver was a beardsd and stolid Cossack, who
answered the name of Ivan, and whose
vooabulary was apparently lmitcd to mono-
sy llabloes,

I was In good spirits in spite of the long
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MAIL-DRIVER,

E FROM IRKUTSH TO PEKIN

IHAY GRATYDOX,

T P

tratted oul of the court
ragred-looking wtreot

We were eloar of the town before the sun
was fairly up, and for many hours we trav-
eled over the worst road T had ever soen

Tve tinkling of bells and other cheery
pounds faded nnd vanished, and asn we pushed
an for hour after hour the dreary solitude
ynid silenee hecame oppressive My noew
driver was even more taciturn and glam than
Ivan, and bevond Jearning his name—which
wae Fdéodor—TI could get simply nothing oul
of him. Occasionally he shot & quick. carlous
glance at me for the most part he wis
engaged In urglng the camels o a speed (hat
seeimed cruel on such u rugged amd uneven
road,

The mididle f afternoon found ue
Ihredding o thountaln pass by W narrow and
deseending road that wound along the Fae
of the cliffs. There was barely room for the
camels to walk abreast. On one slde of uw
the rocky walls rose an though to plerce the
on the other a frightfal chasm dropped
hupdreds of fest to & gloomy gorge The
path curved so frequently that we could
never see more than a quarter of a mile
whead.

We had been traveling on thia perilon
Wghway about an hour when I fianclsd
I heard the ring of horses’ hoofs In the di
tnes.  ‘The sound came from behind, and
as the mail eart was high, with a project-
Ing shelter roof, 1 had to thrust my hiead
nround the angle to see I had not been
decelved, Less than 600 yards In the rear a
troop of at least o dozen meunted Cossacks
wore visible, A ray of sunlight from the
beetling cliffs overbend flashed on thelr green
uniforms and rifle barrels, They were over-
haullng us on & rapid trob, and but for the
crenking of the cart we must have heard
them much sponer,

1 comimunicatesd my
"Clossaoks " he eried
my ¢leepy suspleions
himself, and when he
agaln hig face wore such n i
loak that he seemed ke another man As
he shouted hoarsely ot the camels—which
were controlled and guided entirely by volee

he pulled w heavy pistol from his poeket

“What 1s wrong, Femlor?" 1 demanded

yard and down

but

thles;

Mecavery to Foeodor
4 tone that roused
His thok a poep for
turned toward me
sporate, tigorish

in

e’
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THE STRU(C

and uneertain Journey that stretehed before
me, and of course boih Ivan and I carried
arms, (hough it was more from foree of |
cudtom (han from fear that we might need
them.

We traveled at the rate of from thirty to
forty miles a duny, and soan after leaving the
nhores of Lake Bulkal we hal the Jofty
ranges of the Altal mountaing constantly in
sight alead of us. At the froptier town of
Kinkhta, where we spent & night, 1 saw |
thoked up on the wall of the post house a
proclamation offering a reward of 2.000
ribles for one Serge Platoff, a notorious
Terrorist who had escaped a month belore
from the forwarding prison ot Irkutsk, He
wis desoribed s a tall, dark man, with a
white scar on his throat.

“Why ia the placard posted here, Ivan?"
1 aaked the Cossack. “'Can it be that Serge
Platoft I8 suspected 1o be In the nelghbor-
hood "

“1. don't know, your honor,” he replled.
It i not likely that the convict would come
south when he could more easlly escape to
Russla or the Pacific.” This was the longest
sentenee Ivan had spoken Eince we started,
and he made op for it by sitting In moody
sllence around a tew-samovar all the evening.

The next day we plunged into the foothills
of the Altals, and thirty-six hours of rugged
travellng brought us to the Tartar town of
Maimatehin, 1 rode the last dozen miles of
the wuy on the seat with Ivan, for In Lhe
afternoon my miule stumbled and broke |ta
right fore leg, an ageldent that compelled me
to shoot the poor beast.

Maimatehin was a wretched and barbarous
lace, As was his usual lhabit, Ivan slept
jeside the mall cart ot the stables, which
were on the opposite side of the court yard
from the post house. In the latter building
1 was provided with a dirty room and a hard
bed, but | was too tired and sleepy to mind
such Jittle dlscomforts,

By this time 1 had becomio acoustomed to
onr early starts, and at daybreak 1 was up
and bLreakfasting In the dingy front room
of the post-house In company with three
Torviars, a Mongol, and a4 yellow dog, The
propriotor himsell was a Tartar, and 1 don't
suppase the town h:ld a single English
sppaking rexbdvnt.

After moking an unsatisfactory moeal of
ton, malted fish, and sour bread, I strolled
into the ecourt yard, where 1 found a surprise
awalting me. The camels were harnesssd to
the cart, and on the seat was perched s
stranger—a  unllormed Cossack of  ahout
Ivan's bulld, but with a much heavier black
boeard, and a more Nerce and repulsive ecoun-
tennnee. He was actually on the poilnt of
driving out of the yard whem | shouted to
Mm, He lowered bis whip, and Jooked at
me with a seowl

“Hold on,” 1 sald
Where s Ivan Ivaoovitch?

“Gone back,” the fellow replied, polnting
fn (e direction of Trkut=k. ¥His torn |8 done,
and mine Leging., The mall changes drivers
here*

"Ab, T didn’t know
wis true enough. But
koew nothing to the contrary, a¥ Ivan had
never  vonchsafed any information on the |
subjeet Neverthelvas 1 was a LIt susplcious,
end glanced around at the post-houre. The
Uartara were lounging In the Jdoorway, look-
ing calmly and stolidly on, and I ut once
folt mesuped that all was right, 1 started
to mount the seat, saddlebags in hand, but
the Cossack pushed me back,

“What are you trying to do?' he growled.
“You can't ride with the mall, It s for-
bidden,”

“1'H show you IF 1t 18" 1 exelaimed angrily.
“1 came from lrutak with the meils, and
oy golng the rest of the way." 1 pulled out
my permit and passports, and after lovking
thews over the Cossack's lusolenl manner van-
bhed

“1 beg your pardon, your honor,” he sald
humbly, “Of course it is all pight. But how
wias | (o know? That blundering tongue-tiod
tvan Ivanoviteh never so much as mentioned
your pamé, Please Lo step up.” |

“PBut 1 lost my mule yesterday* azid I, |
#and 1 want te purchase anciher,' 1

“1 can't delay the mall, yeur honor,” the
Cosgack answerod, & litlle sharply, ““and,
besides, there are no horses or mules to bo
Lad in ibe town. You can get one Whin we
repch Ourgn.*

1 hesitated, and for an instant 1 felt a keon
touch of suspicion again. Then, luughing in-
wardly at my folly, | mounied to the seat
pud put wmy luggage on the footboard,

: oracked bis whip, asd the camels

“Don't go withont me,

that,"” said 1,
at the same

which
time 1

L oyes dropped,

| wo may expect if we are caught

| vinead,

| FRpOTLE Tang

| tangled Leard, and showing plainly against

| and the Cossacks were pursuing

| the air
| before 1 could get the drop on him he let

drawing my own weapon.  “We bhave notl-
ing to fenr from Cossacks, surely,"

He gave me go plercing a look that my
“Ah, but you don't undsr-
muttered rapidly. “Thess are
Clossacks—they are  escaped
the mines, dressedl In the
uniforins of thoe Russian soldiers they hove
killed, I heard of them the other day.
They are making thelr way to Chins, mur-
dering and robbing travelers as they go
aleng. And their leader fa the terrible Serge
Matofl,

“Sergo Platoft ' 1 gasped.

“Yes, your honor. 8o

stand * he
not the real

ponvicts from

know what
Unlesa
wi soon reach the end of this perilous road,
whera we can escapo tp the mountains, we
are lost. It will be a hard race, bhut we
must win. Be ready to shoot If they come
within plstal range.'

By this time the camels were on a trot,
and as Feodor shouted and screamed at them,
they broke into a swift and clumsy gallop.
Behind us the clatter of hoofs rang sud-
denly nearer and louder. The exciting ride
that now began left me no opportunity to
reflect on the truth of the remarkable story
I had Just heard. If death In one shape
rode at our hesls It vawned before us in
still more frightful form, Words eannot
describe the mad tear down that narrow
and rugged path, As the snorting camoels
gulloped on the mall cart swayed from slle
to slde, now grazing on the rocky wall on
the right, now Jlurching dizzily over the
brink of the awful chasm, I had the In-
alde seal, but thers was scant consolatlon
in that, With every second 1 expected to
be dashed to death In the depths of the
gorge and that we covered In safety what
ground we did seems nothing short of a
miracle.

Meanwhile wo were drawing rapldly near
to the spot where the road wound out of
sight nround the cllf, There, 1 felt con-
certaln and unavertible destruction
awaited us, Weo would fly inte the alr at n
tangent and go erashing down for hundreds
af feet to the rocks below. I hnd eyes for
nothing but the path ahead, though 1 could
hear the Joud olatter of hoofs that told the
horsemen were galnitug on us. Feodor also
heard, and he stopped hils mad sereaming
at the camels long enough to thrust hls hesd
and one arm around the angle of the eart
The Joud crack of his pistcl was followed
by n rhout of rage, Then two or threo

oul together and the bullets
s,

you

whistied by
With a flandish
still sameking in

smlle,

and the weapon
his

hand, Feodor turned
towurd me agaln, [ had just glanced up
at him, aud in the feeting instant that
his chin was lifted T made a discovery that
thrilled me to the very bone. Under his

his bronzed throat, was an oblong white
scar. The truth fashed upon me at onte.
My companion was Sorge Platoff himself,
him.
have betrayosd me,
shown the ruffian that 1 had plerced his
identity. He returned my horrified stare
with a look of terocity, and thrust bis pis-
tol into my face. 1 knocked It upward as
he pulled the trigger, and It exploded in
I hud my own weapon ready, but

My face must and

his pistel fall and caught both my wrists
In bis brawny hands

To and fro we struggled over the narrow
seat, each trylng to break the other's grip
and make use of the weapan. The fright-
ened caniols went galloping on, and the
mail cart kepl swinging from slde to side
I knew we must be nearly at the curve,
and the thought maddened me. Hy a des-
perate efort | tore one hand looss. It was
Instantly snatehed again, mnd In the scufle
the trigger snapped. With the sharp re.
port the canviet's hold relaxed, snd 1 telt
kim sinking under me

1 wupposs he was mortally hit, but I d4id
not kok th whers. 1 bad & quick
glimpse of the bond of the road just ahead,
and then 1 made a fiying leap. 1 struck
heaxily pgainst the olff, and aw I sprawled
forward on haude and knees, clutohing at
this slippory rock, L sawi cart and pamels
plunge by me and vanish, A few secogds
later 1 hoard & orash far, fur down lo the

e

Eorge.
I was trembling like a leal when the

Cossacks came up to me, and
s fask was uoeded before l‘.:'ﬂ

coherently and mhow
the men had been
by Serge Platoft
The daring fellow
the stable the night belore,
hidden the body under a
putting himaelt in the driver's plaes he
hoped to escape into Chipa, and he would
probably bave succeeded had not the Cos-
packs who were tracking bhim reached the
town weveral houts afler hin departure, and
Just aa Ivan's body was discovered.

Three of the party pushed on down the
rond with Intent to recover the mail from

papers. One of
shot hrough the arm
for It was indesd he
bad kitled poor fvan in
1 was told, and
pila of hay. By

my

the shattered cart and®bury the dead cons
viet, and 1 returned with the others ln|
Miamatehin, On the following day the
men arrived with the mall and my bhaggage
anil as 1 had no chance of going south
for another fortnight [ accompanied the
Coussckn back to Irkutshk

I witimately decided to
pedition through China
much as | eared to of the Altal mountains,
and after resting for a few days [ con-
tinucl my Journey to Vialdlvostok I shall
nlways rexret, however, that Serge Platoff
provented me from neeing Lhe sacrod city
of Ourgn and the great Chinese wall

abandon my ex-
baving #efn A8

KRICHARD pALE

One of the ! ravest Men Wha Ever Salled
Hine Witer.

(Mopyright, 1505, Ly Maolly 11 i) l

If an example were asked of the supariority
of character and courage over mere Intellect
no more fitting person coulil beé named then
Commodore Richurd Dale. He had few ad-
vantages of school education and was
haps the most reckiess and orlglnal speller
the United States navy ever produced, But
he was educated (o all the courtesies of 1ire,
and was an able and brilliant seaman, and
through all  of his  comleally migspelled
letters the courage, gentleness and probily
of the man #hines cliar,

Nothing ¢ more beantiful than the rever
enee which Fenimore Cooper, o man of grent
genius, had for Richard Dale, nnd in this
Cooper shows to lessor minds that intelleet
can never lose anything by paying tribute to
charaeter, Dale was one of the most lovable
of men, and as fAghting
his profession, his ong W
of the King's English
given him,

HMe was horn In Virginia in 17%0
yenrs of age wanpt to sen, driven
poverty of home. He was doestined
ns many bard knocks as any muan
sailed Dine water, and he had
ordinary fate of never going through 4an
action without being wounded or eaptured
and  somuetl both Four times was he
taken prigoner during the revolution. Yet in
apite of It, he maneged to serve his eountry |
actively througlt muny of those troublous
elght years,

He also had such minor experiences ns
being knocked overboard and battiing for his
e for an hour in an angry sea, of falling into
the hold and breaking most of his bones
except his neok, and of belng struck by
lHghtning and remalning insensible for holbra. |
Yet he Hyved to a good ol sge, and died
peaceably in his bed,

11,
ns ®oan as war was declared, Dale
voung follow of 19, enlisted in
naval forers of Lhe eclonles, anid
first tin e smelled powder, In
win o I Ly the Rritlsh and
taken to Norfolk Taere he found a friend
f his beyvhood, a young man of his own
age, Bridges Gutteridige. Gutieridge was
a royalist and actuslly enlistel vpon a small
Brivish vossel The firgl action In whidh he
W engnged—a fight with American pilot
boats—Tmle his usual fate and was
saverely *wotinded, He was earciold hack to
Norfolk and in the long days of o il
caiivnleses begnn 1o i
In its true lght, end bitterly
huving fought agalnst his country.
went to work upon fils friend Gutterldge
and suceoesded In converting him, after once
having been converield by him, Into a patriot.
Dale then quietly bided his time to get back
inta the American navy, and xs he sald,
“I 'made up my mind if T pot Into the way
of bullets, it should nevér again be the hul-
lete of my own ' country.' He managed
to get ahoard a merehait ship and wis cap-
turcd &5 uswval. Pu thiz time 1 was Just
the very sort of a capiure that Dale doglped,
his ship being taken by the Lexinglon, a
smart Ifttle erulser under the commpnd o
Captain Barry, a brave oflleer with whom
Dale's lfe was afterward much connectad,
Dale last not & moment in eolisting as mid.-
shipman on the Lexington, and the first
timoe she backed her topsalls at a British
veisel, she wan oaptured and Dale wos a
prisoner for the third time,

The British threw a prize crew on the Amer-
fean brig and directed her to make a port
But a number of Americans, among them
Dale, belng left on board, they roas agninst
the prize crew, retook the ship and carried
her Into Baltimore. Within a few months
the Loxington again put to sea, with Dale
a8 master's mnle. The ship salled for
France and ecrulsed bodly Into  Buropean
witers, One night, In September, 1777, Cap-
taln Johnsen of the Lexington found himself
cloae under the guarter of a woll armed
firitish cutter. The two gallant little wves-
aels opend fire with great spirit, and the
Americans were getting decidedly the betler
of it, when their shot gave out Dale #nd
the other officars collected every scrap of
iron about the =hip that could be found or
wrenched from its place to fire In the placa
of shot, but the unequal fight could no! Inst
long, the brig was glven up after several
of her officers and men had bean killed, and
Dale wus a prisoner for the fourth time
before he was 31 years old.
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The Lexington's oficers and men were car-
ried to Englund and thrown into Mill prison,
where they wnderwent the agonies of famine
and privation. Twle always spoke of those
dreadful days with horror, and told of being
driven by hunger to kill a stray dog, which
he, with the other pritoners, cooked and ate
He found, however, & pluce under the prison
walls, through which a hole ecould be dug,
and the Amerleans began the almost fm-
posgible task of scooping out enough earth to
crawl through to the other side. They could
only work while exerclsing in the prison
yard, and had w put the dirt in thelr pock
els as they seooped It up, Nevertheless, after
working for weeks at it, on a dark night in
February, 1778, Captain Johpson, Dale, and
several of the Lexington's crow, crawled
through and found themsaelves free al last
of the prison walls
It s strange that men who could accom-
plish this sbould bave been =0 unwise as Lo
stay Logether, but for a week the whols
party wandered about the country at night,
half starved and half clothed, in the worst
of wintry weather Al last they concluded
to separate, and Dale and a young midship-
man cast thelr lots tugether Their char- |
acter was wmoon suspecte) by people they
asked for food and sheltey, and pursuers were
put upon them. They doubled on thelr tracka
and got to London. They wore still hunted
for, and the house in which they were con-
cenled was ralded. Dale and bis friend es.

FORTY DAYS IN THE BLACK HOLE.
caped lnto & shed close by, and lay conecealed
pnder straw for bours, until the pursuipg
party had left. They then slipped down to
the docks and ware entered as bands on &
vessel for BScotland. But Dale's usual -
fortune followed him. ':'lu Hritlsh navy,
wan i soamen, sent a press gaug W
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Great June Shoe Sale-

Our Big June Shoe Sale is on—It will continue throughout the entire month—

Shoes will be sold @/ Cosz during this sale /o Cas/—A chance you can't afford
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appearance, wers fmpressed
they were fownd out to be American officars
and were sefit ‘back to Ml prison Furty
days In the bjack hole of the prizon followed.
When this wpsg over, Dale sarned gnother
forty davs in it "by singing rebel songs He
continued to sing his wongs, though, while
in the black “hole. After n whole year o
prison he mhde his eseape under elroums
stances which he never revealed to the day
of his death, sxbept that he had on a com
plate sult ofpBritah uniform.  How he got
It remains o mystery, snd from that day
until his -I-!a\h. foriy-seven years afterward,
Dale kept the dangerous secret of the person
who risked so tguch for him. 1t I8 suppossd
that he was provided Tibirally with money
anill even with a passport, for he got out
of Bngland quiekly apd went to Franes, Hera

In a Httle while

at 1'Orient, he found - Paul Jones, then fitting -

an Captain Pearson haunled down his flae
Paul Jones directed Dale Lo take possession
of the Eerapls The main yard of the
Serapis, hung tek-n bill over the Bon
Homme Richard's poup. A Hne hung from
the torn rigging, and Dale selzing b, swung
himsell over, and lapded slong on the
| Serapls’ deck.  The Serapls’ oflicers and peo-
ple did not know the colors had been struck,
and there was some fighting the deck
afterwurd,
who at once passed the captaliy and his first
lieutenant aboard the Bon Homme Richard,
As soott as the Amerlcang had posséssion
of the Serapls, Dule sat down on the hin-
nacls, overcome with exbaustion, after nearly
ten hours of maneuvering and fighting, two |
hours of the time tho ships havitig been
Inshed together. He gave an order, and ris- |

oun

DALE SWUNG

out the Bon Homme Richard, which was
aflerward to fight the greatest single ship's
fight in history, and in which both the com-
mander and Dale were to win Immortality.
Dale was then an active, handsome young
fellow of 23, and had seen more hard serv-
jce than many oficers of the highest rank.
At the first’ glance Paul Jones saw- his
stendiness, cooliess and splendid qualities
as o sea offfter, and soon made him first
lieutenant on the Bon Homme Richard, A
deep attachmont sprang vp between these
two kipdred 'souls, and they were so lotl-
mate that il private Dale slways spoke of
his old captaln s “Paul’’ although there
was much diffdretice In age between them,

IV.

1o the summmer of 1779 the Bon Homme
Richard, oldy erazy and weakly armed, but
carrying as much valor as any ship afloat,
started upon her daring cruise In the nar-
row scak of Creatl Britain, Every day
showed Paul Jopes more and more the ad-
mirable character of his young first lleuten-
ant, and in @f the hazardous enterprises of
that boid cruiser Dale was the man who was
always Paul”Jones' right arm ol strength,
On the 234 of Beptember, 1779, was fought
the celebrated battle between the Bon
Homme Richard and the Serapis. Dale wans
pot only the first, but the only sea lleuten-
ant on board, and proved himself altogether
warthy to serve under the groat capiain who
took the Serapis. He commanded the main
deck, and although his wretched and de-
fective guns soon became disabled, his ac-
tivity did mot cease for & moment.

At the most eritical stages of the battle,
when the leaking, burning and helpless Bon
Homme Richard sesmed In extremity, the
master-at-arma  let joose more than 100
prisoners, who came crowding up into the
magasine passage. Dale, running below,
with bis pistol cocked, faced the mob, and,
under Paul Jones' orders, set them to work
at the pumps. He then returned to the
deck, and so carried away was he with the
ardor of the battle that when, with his in-
variuble fortuns & shot struck him in the

he was quite unconsclous of it. As soon

=

HIMSELF OVER.

But this il not intimidate Dale 1
|
|
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on the deck. Then, for the first tim he
knew he was wounded,. He managed to keep
the deck, however, and his wound healed
Auickly.

He remalned with Paul Jones until
resched America in 1781, He then jolned thq
Trumbull frigate, and went through with his
usual experience, a hot fight with a British
ship and a severe wound. This time he
varied the performance by belng captured for
the fifth time, He was soon exchanged, how-
ever, and the war endad shortly after.

The navy of the United States ceased prac-
tically to exist at the close of the revolu-
tion, and Dale went into the China trade
He made a modest fortune, came ashore and
married a beautiful girl, and the ward of
his old communder, Captain Barry. In 1794
the navy was reorgapized, and Dale was
the fArst captaln who got afloat under the
Uniled States flag. He made several crulses
and in 1501 he was made commandar of a
fine squadron sent to the Mediterranean. His
flagship was the president, and It was a sad
colooldence that upon this very ship, 10 the
war of 1812, his son, a gallant young mid-
shipman, received his death wound,

The fine appearance of the American ships
and the smartneas of their ofMicers and craws,
wan generally admired, and Dale  himaelf
made friends and admirers by his manly and
modest bearing, He speiled po betler than
ever, but hls seamanship was beéyond re-
proach. Once, on coming out af Port Mahon
the President struck upon a rock, Commo-
dore Dale immediately took command of the
ship, and got her out of her dreadtul position
with the utmost akill, He returacd home,
expecting to spend the rest of his notive life
in the navy. But ln thoss days IL secms to
have been a common pracilde to treat the
most distingulshed and deserving officers
without the least consideration of thelr righta
or fecllogs. This happened to Commodore
Dale. An affront being offered hiin by the
head of the navy, he promptly resigned. He
had two gallant sons In the mrr. however,
and one of these, his pamesake, lost his life
while in the war of 1SIL
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old friend, Captaln Barry, had ecome (nina
possession of the splendid gold sword glven
Paul Jones by the king of France, and which
Paul Jones' relatives had glven to Rolerl
Morrls, and from him Captain Barry got it
On Captain Barry's death e left this sword,
most worihily and appraprigtely, to Dale, the
great captain's first Men nt I

Dale never lopt his ipterest in sallors and
all who live by the sea. He was u deeply re-
liglous man, and organized a Mariner's church
whieh bhe urgesd all sallors to attend. Evary
Sunday afterncvon for thirty years he wenl
to this humble Mttle chapel, and Dbaxides
Jolning In the service, would go about wmony
the sallors who were prosent, gontly lnquir-
ing into thelr wante, and never falling to do
a kindnesa for them when possibla. It I8
sald that no man was ever heard o speak
a word agsinst him, e died peaceluily,
after a short (llness, In 1528, The Unlted
Blates named for him o fue sloop ol war,
which Mke Dale himseM, saw much rervice
and had mapy viclesitudes, In the maio
gangway, a memorial ate to him wme
v

gallantly
Dale retired to , and spent the
rest of bis lite 1o ratirement, His

laced, recalilug biv serv in the fight bs-
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